JOHN JACOB ASTOR

gasp. "Go back und try again, und don't come here till you get
it." In desperation the agent appealed to Jacob's son, William.
William counted out the money, handing it to the distracted
man. "See," Jacob said gleefully, "you just have to be smart with
these lazy dumkopfs."

At last, in his eighty-sixth year, death triumphed over his stub-
born resistance. He had come to America with fifty cents. He
went to his grave leaving behind him thirty million dollars.
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